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not the taste to appreciate them. But the thought which fastened itself tightly round his sensitive heart was the unforgettable fact that the vast majority of his fellow men were living in misery, and denied the full life which was within the reach of the free man.
His rich knowledge of the human mind told him what his fellows needed. In one place he wrote of the degraded mob: " I know by my own feelings and desires what these men want, what would have saved them from the lowest depths of savagery; employment, which would foster their self-respect and win the praise and sympathy of their fellows, and dwellings which they could come to with pleasure, surroundings which would soothe and elevate them; reasonable labour, reasonable rest. There is only one thing which can give them this —Art." It is clear that the people cannot have these things under the capitalist system. " So Morris, being determined to have Art, set out to smash the capitalist system. And the greatest artist of the nineteenth century became the keenest Socialist."il paid to lame-foot justice, that she may not hobble after us too fast. . . . Will anyone here tell me that a Russian moujik is in a worse case than a sweating tailor's wage slave ?"
